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His eldest brother and Mrs. F. dine there to-day with the
D. of Q., as his Grace, who called here this morning, told
me, on the very spot where lived Charles the First, and
where are the portraits of his principal courtiers from
Cornbury. Q. has taken to that palace at last, and has
frequently company and music there in an evening. I
intend to go.

The very old uncle of the Abbe Mchols is dead, and, as
he tells me, has left well to his mother and him, and he is
come to live there with her, and I shall hear Mm sing, I
conclude, at the Duke's concerts.

The Gunning match remains, I believe, m statu quo non.
My coachman does air your chaise: have you received my
letter which tells you how much liberty J took in airing it ?

Two mails have arrived at Falmouth this week from
Lisbon, and yet I have not yet heard of Mrs. D.'s arrival
there, but I conclude her father has.

Monday, 29tk.

I am going to dine at Hampton with Lady Cecilia John-
stone, and am to attend her in the evening to Lady Mary
Duncan's Monday, whom I never happened to visit before,
though we have been so long inhabitants of the same planet.
I hope not to pass so many evenings out of my own parish
this time twelvemonth ! Old Brutus is still alive, but almost
insensible.

I suppose none of my Florentine acquaintance are still
upon earth. The handsomest woman there, of my days,
was a Madame Grifoni, my fair Geraldine: she would now
be a Methusalemess, and much more like a frightful picture
I have of her by a one-eyed German painter. I lived then
with Sir Horace Mann, in Casa Mannetti in Yia de' Santi
Apostoli, by the Ponte di Trinita* Pray, worship the works
of Masaccio, if any remain; though I think the best have
been burnt in a church. Kaphael himself borrowed fromsurviving son of     was Foreign Secretary, 1791-1801;
